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AT THE TIME TH/S NEW STORY BEGINS, AND WHILE LONDONERS AR IJOYING THE WARMTH 
OF AN EXCEPTIONALLY SUNNY MONTH OF JUNE, ALARMING NEWS REACHES THE EMPLOYEES 


OF THE CITY AS THEY HURRY TO THE/R OFFICES. 
i; [ES | 
Rid { 


Breaking news! After his arrest, A 1 
2 spy reveals the existence of T 


a network of foreign agents on HTS 
bbe, 4) ” Hea 


Get your Daily 
Mail! Is there 2 
“mole” within the 
Intelligence Service? 


By» Bo Se 


—— SS A a a 
AT THE SAME INSTANT, AN IMPORTANT ni) ere ; 
MEETING IS BEING HELD AT THE SEAT Faery 775 ¢ ae Gene: eee 
OF THE INTELLIGENCE SERVICE, INSIDE Hae CROUGIZ IS CNCUG 33s 


SCOTLAND YARD. THE ATMOSPHERE 1S TENSE. ay ] iv 
7 | | 
Se ——S—— 4 3 4 


—— sl 
aa htt 


COLONEL DORIAN CARTWRIGHT, DIRECTOR OF THE IS, IS GIVING FREE REIN TO HIS BITTERNESS... 
ve i _ I iC BAN Yat 
We have been attempting to bring down this blasted network F 
[for months, with absolutely no success to this day. IRRISON, SUPERINTENDENT OF SCOTLAND YARD. 


| } But now that the press has — God knows how 
— managed to stick its nose into this case, we 
will soon be the laughingstock of the Kingdom. 


- / af A Hl 8 WITHOUT LOS/NG COUNTENANCE, CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE, CHIEF OF | a F eye, 
need results, MIS — COUNTER INTELLIGENCE — CALMLY ANSWERS HIS SUPERIOR. hat is 2 possibility we cannot 
gentlemen! And quick [a Th . Sneees tones a h dismiss, alas, Mr Undler-Secretary. 
results at that! k You are aware, Colonel, that |} /ts probably nothing more 1 

. iS uncovering this network has | than 2 series of unhappy 
become the number-one } coincidences; but it Is indeed 

priority of my department... Ky) possible that 2 well-placed 

| person among us is warning 

these foreign agents of 


our plans. 


Unfortunately, every time we think we have the 
ginning of 2 trail, the rascals manage to vanish 
entirely, as If they had! been mysteriously warned 


of our intentions. | 
Ca, Blake, are you implying that 
iis ea, of-w Pole” tn the [hs wh N 

/ thought was a complete fantasy, could }f 


in fact be grounded in truth? 


a 


es = — 4 
Hl iT 15. NOW THE TURN OF DAVID HONEY- 
CHURCH, BLAKE’S DEPUTY, TO SPEAK. 


This man, who goes by the 
name Larry Jennings, Is just 
2 “courier”, sir. He refuses to 
speak, but we doubt he knows 
much. I’m sure you know how 
we// compartmentalized these, 
spy networks are. 


We captured him as he was 
coming to Noe] up 2 messa 
‘roma “dead drop” wet 

H identified: the base of a 
statue in St James Park, But 
before that, two of my agents 
managed to take pictures with 
2 telephoto /ens of everyone 
who came close to the statue. 
It is possible, even likely, that 
one of these people will be 


BLAKE’S WORDS ARE FOLLOWED BY A HEAVY S/LENCE, 
BROKEN BY THE REPRESENIATIVE FROM THE HOME OFFICE. |} 


This is @ very serious suspicion, gentlemen. And 
one that could prove costly to our government 1f 
vt turned out to be true. Bi nt the man you 
arrested give you any information on the subject? 


You are definitely It is vital that we bring down 
72 het I aR A unlucky, my friends. |e this spy eng with all due haste, 
Ned pe cel ee ts cence ee therefore suggest that naan ie Wome Sere ay 
sect ta ‘i cat leaves essa :@ loose brick you question this Jennings ole we Ree yo au sm 
in 2 wall, 2 hole in 2 tree, or, a in this case, 2 again. And this time, | Pan GE, DECREE F OUCRES ACE ONY 


our Nations prestige, but also its 
crack in the base of a statue in 2 public park. OD papee, 


will personally follow security. Good day, gentlemen. 


the interrogation. This 


(— | man must tell us 
Us) F 


\} 


~~ 
ENED 2D 


Unfortunately, the film was damaged due 
to 2 handling error. The /ab technicians are 
) trying to get something out of it, but I’m 
afraid they have /ittle hope. 


The message seems WITH THE MEETING OVER, COMMANDER |. ive true you Ne a/reaay lost 
cleak Colehel. 2 os Winlay STEELE eg OF Mie = 1 an agent in this businéss! 
without saying that CKD TOTETLIES SS — Nal Sy Unfortunately, yes: Freldin 

the Yard's ‘people are 70 BLAKE. . LT a 

at your clepasal if ‘ 2 a the hep op po 

‘ou need them. __,| We//, my dear colleague, while trying to et ogi 


| /ooks like you have your \ this clamned network. 


Ry Thank you, work cut out for you. 


a3 Sie Charles. 


| must confess that | fear the worst about this. 


It is the risk that al/ 4%, us soldiers 
of the shadows run, old boy. And 
thats something those egghead 
politicians will never undenctandd 
Good /Juck, Blake. You'll need it! 


TW eS 


SS er as 


mo ——— 
THAT SAME EVENING, BLAKE MEETS HIS OLD FRIEND PROFESSOR 
MORTIMER IN ONE OF THE CENTAUR CLUB’S SITTING-ROOMS. 
mae Hello, Francis! lf the newspapers are right, | 
bF—___| gether youre not about to retire any time soon. 


a) 


SS 


some [Meer cherry, 


ery 


was for the press to get 
2 Lee of this ore 
Thank you, James. 


ee a 
/eeper agents? 
Men and women sent by 2 foreign | 
country, who immigrated! completely 
dagelly They settle clown all over 
the country, very often receive 
British citizenship, and keep banal, 
everyday jobs for years without 
attracting any attention... Until the 
day theyre needed for 2 very 
particular mission. 


about this infamous “mole 
e 


/ 


Lt me: how is it possible to (| 


j establish a spy network -——W] 
lH in a country with borders 


L 


understand. But please 

be so kind as to shed 

light on something for | 
LJ 


B as well protected as 
) « ours? 
NTS 

eee IE Simple: by using [| 

| | 4 sleeper agents. # 


Sor YY 
7 omy, Philip, but thats 2 topic 


WY 


country of origin unquestioning 4 or subversion operation. 4 
Such agents could number in the hilip. And its impossible 
fer us to detect them while they remain inactive. 


ther. Unfortuna- 


tely, fe does happen that some of our countrymen become traitors, 


I And what worries me 
most in the case I’m 


dealing with is the 


ts not been proven that 
there is one, Philip. You see, 
the difficulty in uncovering * 
such nétworks i's that the 
members dont know each 
other. Each of them only 
has one or two contacts 
and receives or sends his 
instructions using 2 procedure 
that changes regularly. 
Following such a trail is like 


spooling 2 
tread That 


ready for 2 big move. 


) can break 
at any time. 


faite 
that this network has 
“activated” an unusual 
number of “sleepers” As 
if the enemy was getting 


apa az. 
you mean? } 
eee TOR 


ideological conviction, self-interest, or any other reason. 


Like your “mole” 
within the 1.5.? 
! 


T THE Ci S BUTLE 
ey Se arava” I AND THE TWO FRIENDS HEAD FOR 1 
THE DINING ROOM. 


INTERRUPTS BLAKE’S 
EXPLANATIONS. 

talk, old boy. / must} 

to clear my head. 


ke Is served, 
— te A right, Francis. | 


gentlemen. : 
promise not to touch 
on that topic again. 


espiona 


Enough 
say / nee 


James. 
Lead on! 


——————————— Eee =I 


= x 
r| AN OUR re Gia E EAN GALEN er H |} SMILING, MORTIMER aK A SMALL 
Ml =ACCOMPANIED BY A 194% POMEROL, BLAK. TO HAV. 

i SHAKEN OFF THE STRESS OF THE LAST FEW DAYS. | AND HANDS IT TO BLAKE. 


Almost, dear fellow, 


almost... Take 2 


But you, Philip, 
ful to me. Could you perchance 
have any holiday plans? 

| 


Ardimuir Castle! 
imey! Dont 


buying 2 castle? 


In the Upper Highlands, ¥ You must have heard of him. Hes a rich 
in Northern S cod lanal businessman, an art lover and 2 fanatic 
along the West coast. A ‘or scientific research. Hes a major finan- 
beautiful spot in June. cial contributor to the CS/.R*, where | 

D The castle has been rented work, and had the idea of gathering the 
by Adrian Delorzine for twenty best physicists of the Kingdom for 
the event. an exceptional brainstorming session. | must 
B |{ confess to being excited at the prospect of 
Deloraine? Let me see... bags! in with my eminent colleagues on 


That name seems to the status of our respective projects. 


But if / could get away for a few 
aye) know. phere |e & my 
cousin Virginia’, in Yorkshire. Shes 
been jnviting me over 
for so Tong... A 

Whee sovely eee ee And teat etout 

you, Beye no holidays in “By rt? Ah / didnt ki 

sey you richly cleserve some time off. a Looks OW. KOM, 

as ss hve tia had 2 cousin... 


Y clolibe che. paris settee) 
MIS vocabulary, old boy. 
CA 
C~2 
1 | | have several, like everyone e/se. But this 


one has the advantage o: \ 
owning 2 lovely VE oa SEN 
cottage on the outskirts of by 

d Ze. 


Seanberry village, along 
the Swale. HEY, TAX/! 


"Centre for Scientific and Industrial Research. 


H No, thanks. 
4 mind, Phir; 


ome. 


Ha! Ha! | cloubt my /owly l 


t 
salary as a researcher | 
1 
1 


MN would Jet me do so! No, 


this is the place where a 
scientific conference | was 
invited to will be held 


You lucky man! And where] 
is this Ardmuir Castle? 


Wi// the gentlemen have 
coffee in the smoking room? 


you cont 
@ rather 
omorrow will be 


OMING FROM REGENT STREET, A TAX/ 


HAS STOPPED AT BLAKE'S CALL. 


An idea! spot to hide 
from your problems, 
believe me... 99 Park 
Lane, driver! 


THE NEXT. DAY, JENNINGS, THE. CAPTURED SPY, /S_ INTERROGATED IN THE 15. OFFICES IN THE JUST THEN, A LAB TECHNICIAN 
PRESENCE OF COLONEL CARTWRIGHT, UNDERSECRETARY DOYLE-SMITH, COMMANDER STEELE AND ENTERS THE ROOM AND HANDS 
LOMA ALWORE: BLAKE'S DEPUTY A THICK ENVELOPE. 


CAPTAIN BLAKE. BUT THE HANDCUFFED MAN STUBBORNLY REFUSES, 


for the /ast time, Jennings: who were 
you going to give that message to? 


2 5 ; = A ail 
FACED WITH FAILURE, HONEYCHURCH CHECKS IN WITH HIS SUPERIORS. d 
DO te must get him £0 
adageriae, i ae | 
Porky he hah? had time to aestro bathe Vingple eoare AND ONCE THE MAN 1S GONE... _} 
Ge OG ty 
Lidl Chance to fest DODa cael diag ped oniace 8 Good news, gentlemen! It seems 
BLEU, TUS EROS: that the /ab managed to get 
something out w, 
the film | told 
you about yesterday, 


b after a//. 


: 


WWE \ : 
cst : BL rN VN YN 
-. WITHOUT PAYING ATTENTION TO THE PHOTOGRAPHS TAKEN BY THE M/S AGENTS, OF — 
BLAKE WHO SUDDENLY ee VERY POOR QUALITY, FLICKER ONTO THE SCREEN. 


QUICKLY, HONEYCHURCH SETS UP A_ZOOM- 
EQUIPPED PROJECTOR AND POINTS IT TOWARDS 
THE SCREEN COLONEL CARTWRIGHT /S VERY NERVOUS, HAS POSITIONED 
HIMSELF BEHIND THE PRISONER. 


ROLLING DOWN THE WALL... 


There! This shape leanin 
towards the base! It looks like 
it slipping something inside! 


.. WHICH RESOLVES, TO GENERAL 
ASTONISHMENT, INTO THE FACE OF 


lt could be our AT MAXIMUM ENLARGEMENT, A 
incleed. I’// HUMAN SHAPE APPEARS ON THE 
man indeed. SCREEN, STILL BLURRY AS HONEY- CAPTAIN FRANCIS BLAKE! 
CHURCH FOCUSES THE IMAGE... 


try to zoom Jn. 
F RO NOTA gs 
w sf 


THUNDERSTRUCK, THE FOUR MEN TURN TOWARDS BLAKE — WHO, STRANGELY, BUT BLAKE, USUALLY SO SELF-ASSURED, 
SEEMS TO LOSE ALL COUNTENANCE... BECOMES MORE AND MORE FLUSTERED. 
By the devil, Blake! What is the 
Heavens, Blak meaning of this!? It... The pictures of Aires al h 
LT cent ancerstanc. poor quality... It must \fter ai ere) YSIS, 
This... This is ridiculous... <= 


y CF 


be 2 look-alike... 1a be inclined to 
believe you, old boy... 


ay 


.. UNDER HIS COLLEAGUES’ ; ; 
Oa Gham Could it be that YOU are the traitor who 


keeps the enemy agents informed?!?.. | cannot 
believe that... Si 


arrest! 


.. 1a rather not take Sorry, Captain, but... Sorry, gentlemen! ld rather not 
any chances. Stee/e! IB HIM. have gone to such extremities, 
Honeychurch! Place Stay where you but the Faerie ved ig 3 dene 
, i 2, Davie! Dont : me with much choice. Hands 
Captain Blake under oe i it aie ty oS in the air, and back off! 
| yy a 
—Y rans 


_—— —— 
AND, FOLLOWED BY THE COMPLETELY BAFFLED 
PRISONER, BLAKE RUSHES OUT OF THE ROOM AND 
We'// see about that. Get up, F LOCKS THE DOOR AFTER HIMSELF. 
Jennings! Were leaving! - 


a 
... AND RUSHES TO THE STAIRCASE. 2 


BLAKE’S ONLY ANSWER /S TO FIRE 
A SHOT TOWARDS H/S DEPUTY. 
2. 
~ 


/ 


7 
a 


ee ———— —— 7 
INDEED. FURIOUS, HONEYCHURCH BLOWS TH: Gs 
LOCK AWAY WITH A COUPLE OF SHOTS... 4 f 
i ' ape | } 


: Official emergency, Be BUT BLAKE DOESNT GIVE THE 
YENNINGS STILL IN TOW, BLAKE LOCATES A POLICE my man! | ree: | UNFORTUNATE POLICEMAN T/ME 
OTORCYCLIST ABOU: Ri 5 | SAN four car! 1 REACT. 
i MOTORCYCLIST ABOUT TO RIDE OFF. \ y f Iam TO REACT. 
Ait 
Hee 


Hop on, | 
Jennings! Quick! 


a Se 


ae 


iy 
wit 


why 
NIT 
wl 
Nt 


= es Te Mill ] ——— 
AT THE SAME INSTANT, HONEYCHURCH WW | Ir BUT BLAKE PUSHES THE BIKE TO 
COMES OUT OF THE BUILDING. | ) | ZA THE MAX AND ZIPS THROUGH THE 
1 ‘e GATES OF THE YARD BEFORE THE 
: . di | mie) DUMBFOUNDED SENTRIES. 
H ro i 


it 
pO itt 
an 


BUT BLA 


IT BEFORE THE POLICEMAN BOWLED DOWN BY BLAKE “| 1. } L IKE HAS SEEN HI 
|| AS T/ME TO UNDERSTAND WHAT'S HAPPENED TO Hl) I =. 
HL AN ENRAGED HONEYCHURCH COMMANDERS HIS B E SCAPEES. i ~~ —— = 
= (| s- 
u ( {—_J vi . . ‘ N E/ 
— 
im! ZA iz i) Se ' 


a = 
. AND MAKES A SHARP TURN A 
— 


y, 


ad, 


— n = 2 = am rs re SS 
-7O FIND HIMSELF ON VICTORIA EMBANKMENT, ALONG THE THAMES, HONEYCHURCH ST/LL FOLLOWING. 
eae EB To tay 


LL 


tint 


SI 1 


TS \ Nil 


= we: 


wT ¥ os 5) 
Bur HE Loses W FX 


A ROAD SIGN. 
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A 


Sorry to bother you, Professoi 
but there are two policemen 
here asking to see you. 


Ind this is David Honey- 


church, Captain Blakes 
deputy. Or, rather, | should 
[] sev: his former deputy. Lets 


go upstairs, shall we? 


Yes, incleed. What can 
/ clo for you, gentlemen? 


Wee to take you 
home immediately, 
Professor. Chie} 
Inspector Kenda// 
Is waiting for you 
there. 


what? happened!? ¥f 


Was there some 
accident!? 


INDEED, THE COMF ORTAB: 
THE Ni 


HAVE GATHERED 


Kendal/?!? At my home?!? But... 
has something happened!? 


We dont know. We were just told 
to come here and get you as 
fast as possible. Our car is outside. 


Evm.. These gent/emen 
will explain... 


Professor Mortimer? 4 
7 am Colone/ A 

Cartwright, director 
of Intelligence 


ervice... 


LE LIVING-ROOM WHERE THE TWO FRIENDS 
IUMEROUS SOUVENIRS OF THEIR TRAVELS 


SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN AT THE CENTRE OF A HURRICANE. 


11 


a 
H The surprise will be yours, 
friend, once | loge amu 


2 complaint with 
your superiors... 


FURIOUS, MORTIMER 
TURNS Aen THE 15. 
. What is the meaning of 


this intolerable violation 
of privacy, gentlemen!? 


I This: (ates sie of | This is England! | demand | 


an explanation! 


S the Daily Mail will 
. provide it, Professor 
You can expect 2 
SUMpPISE... 


NO. 18, 
8114 THREE HALFPENCE 


ARRE 
OWN DEPART: STED BY His 


MENT TWO DAYS AGO 


|t was in rather spe 


HORRIFIED, UNABLE TO BELIEVE HIS OWN EYES, H SOMEWHAT SHAKY ON HIS LEC 5, MORTIMER V 
MORTIMER DROPS INTO A CHAIR. You understand now why we H POURS HIMSELF A WHISKY AND DOWNS fj 
oe had to search your apartment? /T IN ONE GULP. 


Unfortunately, we didn’t find 
anything that could help us. 


CAPTAIN FRANCI 
SB 
WITH THE SPY ARRed AE ESCAPED |=] 
HER 


I 
i] 


possible... This i's a Excuse me, but | need 
Joke, isn't it? : something strong... 


ea 


THEN, HAVING RECOVERED A CALM DEMEANOUR, Hi 
HE TURNS BACK TOWARDS THE POLICEMEN. 
IN A FEW jie: c 


THE M/S AGENT ( f =! Your story simply 
: cloesnt make sense, 
I gentlemen... 


= | ay = 
ZW ma 


The only plausible explanation 
for this ridiculous affair 
is that Blake acted 
UNDER COMPUNCTION. | 
am convinced that by using 
hypnosis, or any other 
such method, your opponents 


more loyal servant of the Crown. Remember bsiasea Gate & acigiet jae 2 fects 
the Swordfish, the Yellow Mark*, the case PP : 


lve known Blake for years... There isnt a But 25 years spent in the inte/ligence 
of the Great Pyramid**. are there, indisputable. 
9, e Great Pyramiad™™... 


facts, too, can be 


[4 
Until this morning, | belie BP 
as you do, Prifessor.. deceiving, Colonel... 


have found 2 way to 
DIRECL HIS ACTIONS! 


A ray 


A J Z| 
*See The Yellow M. **See The Mystery of the Great Pyramid, Parts 1 and 2. 
12 


An ingenious idea, Professor. Because we have just 

But one which, unfortunately, discovered that, several 

aloesn't hold water. months ago, Captain Blake 
opened! an account with the 
Jersey Bank Ltd! under an 
assumed name. An account 
that periodically received 


During that time, Blake 
regularly withdrew cash 
‘rom this account. for 2 


total of 39000 pounds 


I sterling. The cashier identified 


him from 2 photograph. 


[En thetS a massive amount! 
oo 


f] . . 
Over ten times his 


yearly wages, as a 
matter of fact. Do you 
still believe your friend 

Blake acted “under 


compunction, Professon? 


transfers from an anonymous 
account in the Bahamas. 


... J elon? uncle 
Why would he have 
needed such 2a sum? 


et...) Blackmail? Gambling debt? Simple greed?.. We'll find out sooner or 


Jater. But it proves that you never “know your friends quite as well 
as youd think. Do you have any idea where Blake could be hiding? 


| i 
i 5 : : é i 
Too bad, but we’l/ catch him 
eventually. Every seaport, every 


alrport has been alerted. He 
cant /eave the country. 


APT NINe A 


30000 pounds?!? 
I 


——— 
Dont be so sure. Francis is clever. He 
wont make things easy for you. 

SS 


Captain Blake is the 
most cunning agent /ve 
ever had under my 
command, Professor. But 
2 hunted man cannot 
hope to elude every /aw 
enforcement agency in 
the Kingdom forever. 


Blake shared this apartment with 
you. And you are his closest friend. 
He may try to get in touch with you. 


| doubt it. Hes much too smart Vy 
to make such 2 mistake. 
Gil 
wif af 
<q. 
7S 


We shal// see. From now on you are under survei//ance, Professor. Good 
evening, and please forgive us for the untidiness of your apartment. 


One moment, Co/one/! 
What will you do if... va 
you manage to find! Blake? 
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lf we manage to arrest him, he 
will be tried for high treason. 
If not... It is out of the question 
that the man who knows al/ 
the secrets of our counter- 
intelligence be allowed to defect | 
to the enemy, Professor. lf we } 
cannot take him alive, we will 
eliminate Captain Blake! 


ir 


NET 


‘erate | 


a= See e 


se 
YN Pow 


— 


MEANWHILE, LEFT ALONE /N_H/S | .. UNDER SCRUTINY FROM TWO YARD INSPECTORS WHO, _ & 

RANSACKED APARTMENT, MORTIMER 1] FROM THEIR PARKED CAR, ARE KEEPING THE HOUSE UNDER | 

1S LOST IN WORRIED THOUGHT... ] SURVEILLANCE WITHOUT BOTHERING TO HIDE THEMSELVES. H 
rat { 


my dear Francis, 


what kind of sed = 
I trouble ald you get 
} yourself into? 


1K 
i 


| 
| 


I'm convinced he'// fesppes in a few hours and give 2 perfectly 
/s crazy story. Rather than worry myself 


od explanation for t 
sick, [el better sort out the mess these gentlemen left behind. 


As much as we'll have staying 
awake, | long for tomorrow 
morning and our beds! 


al You take temporary command of MIS, Honeychurch. 


| | You will personally lead the search, in haison with 


Scotland Yard and the MI6 operations branch. You 
have carte blanche, but | want Blake deed or alive. 


Roadblocks on a// the major arteries, Kendall! And / want 
every suspicious vehicle searched, no matter how much 
gridtock that creates! 


es rr 


No, / simpl 
cannot eneve 
rt. I've known 
Blake for too 
long — its just 
inconceivable 
that he would 
sell himself to 

@ foreign power. 
aa 


GOING TO A BAKED CLAY 
REPRODUCTION OF A SUPERB 
44” CENTURY TOLTEC “CHAC- 
MOOL? HE EXAMINES IT CLOSELY. 


BUT AS HE SETS ABOUT 
PUTTING HIS PRECIOUS 
COLLECTION BACK /N ORDER, 
A STRANGE DETA/L SUDDENLY 


CATCHES HIS EYE. 
a 


This crack 

around the 

neck... I’m 
certain it wasnt 


there before... 


~ 


ry Gm ne 
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glued back on. 


Sure enough... lt looks Is this a coincidence?.. Never mind, HOLDING THE STATUETTE 
x % 2 ae ICH POPS OUT SUDDENLY! 
y / BETWEEN H/S KNEES, 
like the head was cut / yust have to be sure: MOMMEB! ENDENGOES . 


off, then carefully | 
Le 


P| 


(ONS 


b/ 
1 


a 


A] 


es 


———— 7 FV 
FRANTICALLY, MORTIMER LIFTS a aX val @ 
THE STATUETTE ABOVE HIS HEAD \q Beata p 
AND HOLDS IT UPSIDE DOWN... { Thirty thousand 

(CAN dl pounds! The 30 pieces 

WY ne of silver! He didnt 

have time to take it 

with him... Cartwright 

wes right after all! 


« AND PULLS OUT A WAD OF BANKNOTES! 


Its probably 2 ridiculous lve time to catch it. But how to 
surrender, the men of the MIS will try | idea, but | ave no other ¥) get rid of my “guardian angels” 
to shoot him! Lord have mercy! | must  /ead. Rete fetes if Mees I fiest?.. Ah, | may have an idea... 
find him before they do! But find him FCG OS ee eee” 


the north that leaves 
WHERE, by Jove!? WHERE!? Kings Cross Station 


at 22:53... 


THEN HE REMEMBERS THE INNOCENT REMARK BLAKE MADE} 
THE PREVIOUS NIGHT: “AN IDEAL SPOT TO HIDE FROM YOUR 
PROBLEMS, BELIEVE ME...” 


His cousin Vieginias cottage 
in Yorkshire! What if Blake 
gave me a kind of “message” 
in case something like 
this happened? 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, AFTER / hope it works! / just 

PUTTING THE MONEY BACK IN ITS = E. have time to prepare 

HIDING PLACE AND GLUING THE SSS aS = few fleas. 

CHAC-MOOL’S HEAD ON, MORTIMER TWh Zuo slices of roast beef “en croite” with side dish g 
PICKS UP THE PHONE. Wlend 2 hal/f-bottle of Bordeaux... Very well, sir. Our ¥ — | 


i delivery man will be th you in ten minutes. 


ws AND IMMEDIATELY TRANSMIT THE INFORMATION TO THE POLICEMEN ON “STAKE-OUT”... 


Acknowledged, thank you. 
Roast beef “en crodite”! Worrying doesn't iy 


seem to hurt his appetite, anyway! 


TEN MINUTES LATER, A CATERING VAN STOPS IN FRONT OF 99 PARK LANE, saa af? pounds?! 
—— a imey, t. ats 2 
Theres the delivery man, as promised! I y I ] | mess fer i fact pe bes i gel } 
iiss ro wou. ou fee/ abou fo ave to do 
. a pounds? fh for it, my Lord? 


ih 


} Mr Mortimer? Rowleys Catering , Jacl, come in. 


Did you notice he A.../? Oh, good grief! Dont te// me fF BUT INSTEAD OF OBEYING THE a! 
had! 2 scarf on? he’s trying to pull that one on us! f) POLICEMAN’S ORDER, THE DELIVERY 
= ) MAN TAKES OFF AT FULL SPEED. 


i ll 


< aw AN 


And theres the 
delivery man 
coming back out. 
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i SUDDENLY, THE RUNNING MAN CROSSES THE BUSY STREET AND MAKES | 
STRAIGHT FOR HYDE PARK. 


L— 
f 


SUI 
<4 ah 
A, oo 
— 


—> 


A OR a atja' 


AFTER HAVING CROSSED AT LAST... JOSTLING ASIDE THE PEOPLE 
Pa Bem STROLLING ON TH/S MILD 
{ Damn it! Where did he go!? EVENING, THE TWO MEN 
v “ RESUME THE CHASE... 


fe. 


ZAR 


yy EMA 

o} 
le) W. ony 70 5107 4 LITLE 
‘ J FURTHER AND SIT ON A 

S BENCH, APPARENTLY OUT 

i ai OF BREATH. 


You can take of f this scarf now — 
int really expect us to fa// & 
fr an old trick, did you! 


rea 


GF 


<= oS | 


Police! Take us to 
Professor Mortimer’ 
apartment, guickly! 


A Wa 
Ai a YH believe lt Wea / see > it! 
Phew! Hod Ti on, lets make seine! 


NEM sti// there! He We 5 
P oi ral oN ie 1 
time to run! & gh ML = 


“AND SO, SHORTLY THEREAFTER, HAVING THE SAME TIME, MORT/MER, WEARING A FELT 
MADE MRS asely aaa He “APARTMENT |_| 7 AND A LIGHT “RAINCOAT, CALMLY EXITS THE 
es : l “TUBE”* AT KING'S CROSS STATION. 


NT 
The devil! He fooled 
us a 


i im HITS 


TT 

UAH in mM 
Hy LTT 

wh 


ran xu y 7 Ss 
THEN, HAVING PURCHASED HIS TICKET WITHOUT Ve é by HAND, HAVING THE GOOD FORTUNE OF FINDING 
WN, HE Jt THE |e AN UNOCCUPIED 47° Ree ae ‘OMP, Ui oH 

) AVELLERS BOARDING THE TRAIN fF : SETTLES DOWN COMFORTABLY AS THE 3 

TO EDINBURGH THROUGH DONCASTER, YORK, A fi, ROLLS OFF, UN, AWARE oF THE EXT} PAOD 
. DURHAM, it pee LE AND ens: g eA E NARY ADVENT eke iN WHICH He 1S ABOUT 

e Daily Mail! All t: HIMSEL. 
~ { details on the Blake fai! 
The Daily Mail! 


*Lonadlon subway 


18 


—.. SPECIAL AGENT. HONEYCHURCH AND 
CHIEF INSPECTOR KENDALL ARE GIVING THEIR 
RESPECTIVE SUPERIORS A SUMMARY OF 

THE LATEST EVENTS. 


But / keep tel//i =e 
it was jase 2 pra The professor 
A Shan echae couldnt have left 
} | colle cost you sy 9 by Fada 
clearly, my lad! e ave had to 


\pbal 


i Why. not by = nel some cletectives on board ev D hae lege A B j 
plane? Re HW = 

Jay FC ied, i a a BT; y | = 

. | 

» A WG sack nays PAI 

oy Si 


‘ 
s\ 


AT THAT MOMENT, ON THE OTHER SIDE OF 
TOWN, TWO SHAPES ARE CREEPING ALONG 
THE SQUALID STREETS OF THE EAST END... 


e 
EN | a 
i aes 


None, Colone/. But you know as well as | do that these spy rings have 
very we// organised escape routes. Our best chance to catch the 
captain, therefore, is to find Professor Mortimer. 


—s ms 

Ay / wish you good fortune, gentlemen. Other- 

BS wise, | wont give a penny for your heads... 
or mine. And now, if you'll excuse me... 


*The London-Edinburgh express 
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.. BEFORE STOPPING AT THE CORNER OF SHAD THAMES AND ST SAVIOUR’S DOCK. 


Jennings? Lets 
hurry up. Every 
cop in town is on 

the warpath, 


13 " 


ce 
S 


mt 


AFTER CLOSING THE BAGS IN WHICH THE TWO MEN ARE HIDING, THE FAKE 
POSTMAN CONTINUES ON H/IS_WAY WITHOUT PAYING ATTENTION TO THE LARGE 
SEDAN THAT DRIVES OF F AFTER HIM, ITS LIGHTS OUT. 


A roadblock! Not 2 sound, 
not 2 move! 


a 
7 
Z =. ; i\ UF LN A 
Hello! What are you SD ee 


Wm 
transporting back there? 


Sorry, mate, but | have to BUT AS THE SERGEANT IS GETTING READY TO 
check. Youre working guite 
late, | say... 
What do you think ye . 
Js transported in a Night 
postal van, Se ergeant? 


CHECK THE MAILBAGS, HE HEARS THE SOUNDS 
OF A HEATED ARGUMENT BEHIND HIM. 
delivery. This mail 
must be at the Northampton 
Tomuioes poi Centre before 4AM. 


I'm telling you to 
let go of me, you 
damned cops! 
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——— ee 


‘ Y itn in over there? 
i 3 fe Z = = 
W2 7 & Sif e' 
You have no This man refuses § Z 


right to treat to show us his 1D, 
me lke this! 


What about me, then? I’m 
going to end up being /ate. H 


|», Voom 


sia | 
5 iN 
>, “ il rs) 


=— SS 0 Ow 
I’m an American citizen! 1'// file = 
2 complaint with my embassy! 
American or Patagonian, you must respect the 
laws of the country you are in, sir. 


i elle 


Hey, 


The Peterborough 
marshalling yard!! This 
train doesnt usually stop 
here. What does this 
mean? 


AFTER TURNING THE LIGHTS OFF IN 

HIS COMPARTMENT, MORTIMER CARE- 

FULLY OPENS H/S WINDOW A NOTCH. 
SS 


Baines, Fowley, 
you'll start 
with the rear 
carriage... 


REALISING THAT EVERY 
SECOND COUNTS, MORTIMER = 
QUICKLY GRABS H/S 
SUITCASE... 


« AND RUSHES OUT INTO THE CORRIDOR AS THE 
EXPRESS GETS UNDERWAY. 


er 
1 s AND, CLOSING IT 
TER H/M, JUMPS ONTO 
THE TRACKS WITHOUT 
HESITATION. 


Do you remember our Z 
man’s description? i 
—— ie 


Red beard, cowlick and 
bow tie... If he’s on this 
train, we cant possibly 

miss him. 


nn peeping 
BUT AS HE MAKES HIS WAY TOWARDS THE FRONT OF THE TRAIN... RY) BACKING OFF HURRIEDLY, THE 
—— 4 PROFESSOR OPENS A DOOR 
Sorry to bother you in the ONTO THE OTHER SIDE OF 
middle of the night, ladies and THE PLATFORM... H 
gentlemen... Identification, please! \ 


am iam : \ 
Blimey! Better not & 
put clown roots 
here... 
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I’m really too old to play the outlaw 
on the run.The problem is that this 
is only the beginning... How on earth 
will | keep going now? 


Arnold Willoughby the Third at your service, Commodore. Professional 


traveller for the past forty years. May | ask, beggin’ your pardon, 
here de fen di Fs ‘gu’ ie that? itil il 


Mind you, its not real) 
any of my business... |’m 
not too fond of them 
coppers either... 


Then a adtise this one: the 405-22B, bound for 
Newcastle and cdepartin’ in twenty minutes. As a 

matter of fact, | wes plannin’ on boaredin’ it too. 
Come summer, | do /ike the birds: | head north. 


In forty years I've learned 
the timetables for all the 
Are you certa merchandise trains of the 
= Kingdom. Come on, get in 
As sure as theres twelve pence : guick before one of those 
in 2 shilling, Commodore. 5 damned breke-squeezers 
| shows his mug around 
these parts... 


- So, of course it dont 
smel// of roses. It may be less comfortable 
here than in 2 first-class Pullman, but 
at least here theres no conductor to 


f —\ punch your ticket. 


Here, my friend, 


ZA ; ~~ = / owe you tira 


hs 


Tomorrow around noon. Say, Commodore, 
you wouldnt have 2 bit of honest 
whisky in your luggage, by y 

any chance? With this 

heat, my throats as dry 3 

as 2 bankers heart... r 


Well, | think 1'/ get 
some shuteye. You 
should really do the 


same. 


\ \ 
A 


MUCH CLOSER TO H/M INDEED THAN HE COULD HAVE /MAGINED. ¥ 


= Al ie 


In what adventure 
have | landed this time? 
| hope my intuition is 
comrect... If not, God 
only knows where and 
when_! shall see poor 
Francis again. 


[ST OL 


HAVING DRIVEN ALL NIGHT, THE VAN CARRYING BLAKE AND JENNINGS 
GOES THROUGH A QUIET VILLAGE /N THE FIRST LIGHT OF DAWN... 


NG) 


Ver od, Jimmy, = 
jot SF time! Any I 


problems? t: 


ewe = D 3 SB None. The “American” 
UNDERGROUND GARAGE OF A MANOR NEARB P played his role to 
9 ny al —a 4 fe 


an | 34 perfection. |'// take 


I] care of my passengers. 
| 


THE PRETEND POSTMAN QUICKLY ve 
U (E BAGS H. ING THE 


— ; BLAKE RELUCTANTLY GIVES THE STRANGE BUTLER 

INTIES ae ti 3 fae Welcome to the Templeton residence, THE SIDEARM HE HAD KEPT. THE MAN'S FACE 
Captain Blake. Hand me your gun, SEEMS FAMILIAR TO HIM, YET HE CANNOT REMEMBER 
Dhath WE GESLE Hine if you please... EXACTLY WHERE AND WHEN HE’S SEEN H/M BEFORE. 


/ thank you for the 

trip, friend, but Ive 

known more comfortable 
means of trave/. 


fe 
(— 


You wretch! | recognize you And if you dont 
now: Youre the peas Ai behave, good old Jack 
i tried to kill me at Athens Vy will be delighted to 
give it another try. 
But with much better 
prospects for success, 
this time. 


IN ee ASA AST 
“See The Mystery of the Great Pyramid. 
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ee A OU et aa Were almost at York... Maybe y J better 6 ; Mr Willoughby, la like... 
ve befe we reach the station. 
Sy L Keep your money, Commodore. The 
SIs ~ ; ——" PY if 
, am Er... Yes, incleed, quite [XR pleasure of the company of 2 gentle- 
err = = , I right. i man like you was enough. Especially 
Weke up, Commodore! . y = = iB 2 gentleman who goes around with || 
ms - —= Ee Gr Ts ? . # such good whisky. 
—_— : Z ES Ye ts, oe ios E 7) 


— 


Hub!? What!? § 
What is it!?.. E = 
Just before the station, theres 
@ bend where the train will 
slow right clown. You can jump 


ne 
Lh aA 
Sh =Nv 
Well, in that case... Thank you for your 
help, Mr Willoughby. And safe’ travels! 


The same to you, Commodore. 
May St George watch over you! 


7 
uA | 


A ee 
‘ 


f) 
| 


ann) Pure Shetland trours, WA Fie UeMUaes Kaede EMeeL ef 

fe ‘m t tl x i y é s 

elie in thi mance Tit || | OUTSKIRTS OF YORK JUST AS A STEADY fi 
seriously have to practice DRIZZLE STARTS FALLING. 

a i jumping off 2 moving train... f 


| very prudent, 
but |’m too 
hungry. I’m 
going insidle. 


a 
Be 


A Ugly weather out there, 
AA ARBGH isn't it... What'l/ it be? 
Todays special and 
2 pint of ale, 
please. 


| hear theybe 
| ai together, 


/ wonder if his mate the scientist is 
in It as well... 


AFTER SITTING DOWN WITH H/S BEER, 
MORTIMER CANNOT HELP BUT LISTEN TO 
THE CONVERSATION AT THE NEXT TABLE. 


H Aye, you know: that guy who invented 
B the “Swordfish” He had his Gig 
Bn the paper along with Blake at the 
ig time of the Yellow M business. 


They said on the radio that 
his uniform and papers had 
been found in 2 hideout he 
had in the East End. 


BI 


Betcha he must have been 
preparing for this 2 long 
time, that dirty traitor! 


special sire fried Seanberry? Theres 2 daily 
- alla : bus, leaving from the 
station. But its already 
gone today; you'll have 
to walt until tomorrow. 
That‘! be nine 


shillings, sir. 


—o 
mms! ye 
pee 
zal 


== a 
Blimey, things are getting dicey... Baltimer, Traminer | betcha him and Blake are 
Apparently, my description hasnt or something like Fo pays working for the other side! 
been given to the press; al/ the that... Bearded, ru I (@ibees mee 7 
sain) | ID Ae) WONG ibe Searelers fairly big, always Aye! A hemp necktie or 2 dozen 
take a) tabi SMOKING 2 pipe... ullets, thats all that kind of 
scum deserves! 


¥ 


IAT 


es <€ 
Nal as 


BA 
=“ ( ew. 
Sy 
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: — — == a SL 

GIVING UP ON LUNCH, MORTIMER BUT AS HE EXITS THE PUB... / p | 

GETS UP RIGHT AWAY. | oe ] 7 you ever been told its FaNk 

= so ALES a | ry i! / forbidden to cycle on Z) 
Damn! And there lies the AL a / |i ! the sidewalk? 

|| bad side of being famous: ’ — - 

ed You get sentenced before i 
your trra/l. Better not stick 7 r & i I'm sorry, 
around these parts i RE oi, 1.1 cichnt Mi 


Stab 2 
Vey ye ign 


Mmb, 1/ let it pass A SHORT WHILE LATER, THE DEAL CLOSED 
this time... But, tel// 7 / lef TO THE SATISFACTION OF BOTH PARTIES, 
= THE PROFESSOR RIDES AWAY ON H/S NEW 
PURCHASE, HIS SUITCASE SECURELY 


ae 0 pounds!?! Cor! FASTENED TO THE LUGGAGE RACK. 
With that | could HH Pash @y. 


even get one with 2 
racing handlebar 
and three gears! 


SES 
ONCE OUT OF TOWN, HE CHECKS THE ROAD i WHILE 
MAP HE HAD HAD THE FORESIGHT OF TAKING \| MORTIMER 
‘ WITH HIM. BRAVELY 
" : CYCLES ALONG 


YORKSHIRE'S 


/ arry. With this rain, its 
Brot going to be so charming. 


BLA 
RAN 
OE 


“ail 


f VA 
i] I\ 4 wey 
| 
Aiea t 


ESTILO — _ = 
BY shoulel have guessed that V9 \ . ifs : 
| brigand Olrik was part of X 4 ened 4 
this. This is going to be mm ; y ey if ih 
F tougher than la thought. 0. ; s unnecessary : 
= iad . moves, 
Captain... 


iH) 


on | 4a ee 
At /ast... Non 
too soon — /’m 
soaked. 


iF 
$4) 


Lae 


The colonel! would like to invite you to dine with him tonight and had 
this prepared for you. It should be your size. 


re 


Perfect. Thank the colonel for this 
thoughtful attention. 
SSS] 


“timbered cottage 
IN on the outskirts of 
the village... Its got 
to be this one. 


BEFORE GETTING ANY CLOSER, MORTIMER CARE- ; ——— | } Wt /N RESPONSE TO THE BELL, SOMEONE 
FULLY HIDES HIS BICYCLE BEHIND THE BUSHES = f OPENS THE DOOR IMMEDIATELY. | 
tA, Pea ie Rey eee IN HAND, Pn ] : \ ! = 2 

aes Og le EE Either I’m utterly mistaken a Professor Mortimer, | 

i i e and /'// get away with | we/come! You he Just 


eeling silly, or... Enough} 4° are 
fags #4 Onwards! a f in time for tea. = 

Wn 

LL 


N SULT. 2 LD, lr ‘ ‘ 5 . 
Would like 2a dash Enough with the nice- 

‘MPLETON De OO aes tes, Biik Why a ye 
. 


have Jennings kille 


H Come ie my dear captain, come / understand sherry Is 
a in! Die you manage to get 2 ” ty; 
little rest? No Ah, ieell.. ial caiaiiaais ai dai 


. o = : ——— 
Because he was I But the funny part is, he wes shot with your own 1 
police find! Jennings’ body on the {emmm| 


H “burnt? my dear fellow.\) B gun—something Scotland Yard will easily discover. That ¥ 
\ Therefore, heal become i mow makes you not only 2 traitor, but 2a murderer as Hf other ‘side of the country, they'// 
useless to us. Useless A G ‘aaa their riggs po th ere, and 
ae > . not here, which will give us more 
andl dangerous. = breathing space. Shall ie have dinner, ¥ 
=] now? You must be very hungry... 


ied a 


Always with the big words!.. Are you 
wite sure you wont have anything to 
drink? Well, heres to your health, and 

that of all soldiers of the shadows! 


] i 7 B did not know, Captai 
Hr TL Blake! Just like you knew nothing 
] of our activities and projects. Who 
| were you hoping to alma with that 


ridiculous attempt at passing for 
2 traitor? 


c n 
4 4 When 2 foreign power, which shal/ 
we x) remain nameless, asked me to help set 
up 2 spy network in Great Britain, 
A obviously | accepted. It amused! me 
greatly to have you as an adversary, 
even If you didnt know it... 


WH admit the rdea wes bold, if a tad too classic. You become 2 Its your networks commander himself 
“traitor” and, thanks to that idiot Jennings, you hope to follow L by ‘acted! me. 

the thread up the network. But, bad suck, Cia find me. And | 

know you too we// to swallow your story, Blake. 


d 


— all 
Indeed? And who might he be, this big boss? 

ie \ a 

rc Sa p 


ae 


: 

2 
iy 
A 
= 


Obviously, he wasnt naive Everyone can change, Colone/. And, there 
enough to introduce himself. comes 2 time in life when one wishes to 
sagas s took pas be paid what one is worth. Isnt that F singh sg 
through anonymous one te ? an that to 
ne Ht #, panties Sy oe bes the position YOU have always held: SONGhEe ier. 
some discreet transfers to | 
bank in’ the A S for this? Just recently, 
\ / allowed you to uncover 
one of my own men who 
was trying to infiltrate 


What proof do you have to offer? 
pat 
Havent you been warned, for the past Nf | 
year, of every operstion the /.S. has 
launched against your network? And 
havent thesé warnings been transmitted 
to you directly by your boss each time? f 


lt was all for 
money, then... 
/ didnt think 
of you as so 
reedly, Mm! 


Peak Yellow. 


‘Fielding, yes, incleedl... Well, “ESCORTED BY THE FAKE BUTLER, OLRIK LEADS Here. Were keeping hit 
theres 4 pontest opportunity {| || ___ BLAKE INTO THE HOUSES CELLARS. heh amet hit ade 
to, gauge your ‘sincerity, my dear ; — | to talk. f 
alone Come with me; we shal/ \ C An int rena ane eave: young e 
have dlessert sfeeswards {| \ eg Uae 


yy 
ibs 


— = 


How are you F a nee /t would seem your be You... You want me to.../? 
y? commander has decided But that’s atrocious! 
to switch sides. Jack, give ——— 
3 me the captain’ pistol. Bag Now that youre here with ¥ 
12 | * us, we no longer need the 
Captain!? Have... Have ee bay S| information Fielding could | 
tee, give us. Whether he’s shot b 


A - you come to get me 
§ x 1 ey Bm 4y you or by Jack wont 
y 


out of here? 
DO make 2 difference to him. 
f But it will make a world 


Rs Dont count 2 

— \ II of difference to you, 
z \ l ! \ my clear Blake. 

i [ 


Ne 2 s \y , 
me a eS 


We've left 2 single bullet in the magazine, 
Captain. If you wish to prove to me that youre 


HORRIFIED BY OLRIK'S ODIOUS BLACKMAIL, BLAKE 1 a1 7 cont know. Thats what 
TURNS. TOWARDS THE. UNFORTUNATE PRISONER AS Weuthink Wl moter Che oxceninene 
THE COLONEL LEAVES THE CELLAR WITH A SNICKER. hel hee? Pil aes 


Captain! You. >t f 
3 going to do this!: 2 SHEET, H/S 
3 SMOKING GUN 
/N HAND. 


Se we old chap] 


but font have ex 
a choice! =e XS - A 6A) 
, mae a 
‘ N bs a | | 


We/l, that settles - a? BUT, QUICK AS LIGHTNING, OLRIK HAS 
that! Welcome DRAWN H/S PISTOL FROM UNDER H/S 
among your new SG ¢ SMOKING JACKET. 
friends, Captain q n 
ake: / should have 
known. But you 
made 2 mistake, 
dear fellow... 


JUST THEN, FIELDING, WITH THE TWO MEN ROLL TO THE GROUND Too bad for 
THE LAST OF HIS STRENGTH, AND... you, Blake! | 
l ! 


LEAPS ONTO THE “COLONEL” 
: wanted to keep 


you alive, but... 


THEN HE RUSHES TO THE SIDE OF You he 9279 to meke rt, old chap! I’// get you out 
HIS GRAVELY WOUNDED AGENT. of here and to 2 hospital, / promise. 


Fielding, are you all right? Scotland... 1 heard them... 
speak of... Scotland... 


Ive... ve had 
it, Captain. | 
hope you catch 
all of these 


stards. {iY og N 
: 7”. A | \anu Wf 


with six fingers... 
... the man with... six 


ONE LAST SENTENCE IN 
BLAKE'S EAR. 


AFTER RAPIDLY DRESSING FIELDING’S WOUND A passport in the name of Archibald Reh ON THE BACK OF 
WITH HIS Be acy THE ST/LL Templeton... A driving licence in the}- e et eee 
: = I be! 2. 4x TERIOUS WORD. 
eich nase 6 DRE ll =i HAVE BEEN WRITTEN 


Isnt this where 
Mortimer was supposed 
to attend 2 physics 

conference? Hey, 

what's this?.. 


Esa : , ee erent > 
AFTER HAVING LOCKED OLRIK AND JACK || IN THE MAIN LIVING-ROOM, THE GUARD 1S PATIENTLY WAITING FOR OLRIK’S RETURN, WHIL 
INSIDE THE CELLAR, BLAKE, CARRYING 
FIELDING OVER HIS SHOULDER, CARE- 
FULLY MAKES H/S WAY BACK TO THE 
MANOR’S GROUND FLOOR. 


o 5 
Good grief! Getting out of here wont 
be eaty. Alone |i probably have a 
chance, but with poor Fre/ad: . 


——— 
ln A FEW MINUTES LATER... 


Wait 2 peat: Yeah, i | GOODNESS 6 Te ous ! 


195 burning! 


» 


aa 


ALARM! FIRE! [ oy yw ( ; 0M THE CELLA El L } 
St, elle |! [Do you really want them to find the weapons) 

| 44 and the postal van in the garage? i 

- y % =r | 


He went down to the cellars with Jack and} 5 
the English officer. The house is on fire! Wwe Certainly ne e 
We have to call the -G fire brigade! ? y 


| LESS THAN FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER, THE MEMBERS OF. 
POWER: RS, WHILE Fi BILLOW FRO, 


IE_CARS GONE, BLAKE STANDS UP FROM 
i HES WHER IN THE GENERAL 


ee 


bring you that day! z ; 
gd | Well, it looks like the way is 

clear. My turn now to get out 

before 2 aya neigh- 


We’// meet again, Captain Blake! And your life 
will barely be worth enough to pay the bill'/’// 


bour calls the fire brigade. 


MEANWHILE, IN SEANBERRY, UNAWARE OF THE DRAMATIC EVENTS BLAKE /S_ EXPERIENCING, : 2 
MORTIMER FINISHES THE EXCELLENT DINNER PREPARED BY H/S HOSTESS. He fought in the war in the Macran 
= r > Levy Comps, under Captain Blake. He was 
— o_o ZB evy Corps, P A 
a DP. killed in the battle of the Strait of 


6 0 Hormuz, when the Swordfish’ secret 
ep base was attacked. 


Its been a /ong time since I've 
eaten so well, Mrs Campbe//. 


ae 
“a ae 
You were there, | believe? So you work for B/ake. 
z But why are you so sure 


Indleed. It is thanks to z ; Captain Blake has several “cousins” that he didnt really turn? 


© | across the country, Professor. 
see uke ang bag ape “Cousins” who cdo not appear on any 


free world, Mos Gene hel! official Inte/ligence Service roster. 
im 


Hed! been preparing 
You can be proud o: 


this operstion for 
over 2 year. What we 

call in our Jargon 
“disinformation” Very 

few people knew. 


——— 

One has to use the opponents weapons, right? We 
agents, you || serve as “waypoints” during especially delicate secret 
might say. \} operations, as is the case with this one. 


= — 


" 4 . “, ” 
| Wire? | I'm not authorized to te// you. Dont forget ie Net [Ves informed! iy, “contact” of 


your arrival and will receive new 
instructions tonight. Come, 1'// show 
you to your room. 


that the goal of this mission 1s not only to bring 

clown the spy network, but also to idlentify the / understand. 
REAL traitor within the 15. And this traitor has Do you know 

to be someone high up in the hierarchy. 4 where Blake is 
STW RTADES hiding now? 
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ean 
ene Q He Hila Good night, Professor. 
pin ii ped a cig Gane, Wik oe 
Wont your i widows pension. Theybe F after all, dont we have 
neighbours i used to seeing me put 2 friend in common? 
wondler at |} up passing travellers. 


offer 
pitality to a 
stranger? 


ing avery dangerous game and you are the only 1 
he can trust absolutely. He’ going to need you. 


NOW ALONE IN H/S ROOM, ] 
MORTIMER ATTEMPTS TO COME , 
TO TERMS WITH THE STRANGE d | Weve 
SITUATION IN WHICH HE : <ss ZY Jennings 
FINDS HIMSELF... SSS 
be 5S} i 


Wi UL 
aa 
“es 


/ dont know how he adid it, but that 
blasted Mortimer managed to slip 
between our fingers. 

: Wt oe 


‘: 


ea Could it be that Blake...? Thats A publican iin York had a customer Then take care of it personally, Kendall! 
*~ | not like him... fer lunch whose description And this time no assy footing! If it is 
ara 5 matches that of Mortimer. The Mortimer, arrest hin and work on bib 
Switching sides wasn't like him either. It's man asked him how to get to Unb he ceils the: beanilon Giana Io 
probably a false trail, but have all ports SeSnESeZy. Lonafon Pr gate Be the o Pic 
in the area placed under surveillance. It's 0 t i ‘ 
By, p0ib/e Blake might attempt 
to reach the continent by boat. L 
ce : Ph / know it. A pretty 


There’ something =| little village along the 
else, sirs... r: Swale, about thirty 
miles north of York. 


THE_NEXT MORNING, THE 
WEATHER HAS TURNED 
FAIR AGAIN, AND VIRGINIA 
COMES BACK FROM A 
S CEN TRIP TO THE 


——— 


Good morning! Up already? i 
a 


Hello, Virginia! Youe 
even more of an 
early riser than 

am, It seems. 


FRANCIS BLAKE Sic Geoffvey Banniter 
TRAITOR AND _ | || stesso Here 
MURDERER 


was admitted 
From our correspondent 
Maidstone, Saturday 


hy he 
The 
he body of the spy Jennings who escape! 

aes Scotland Yard on the 18" of June witt 

the traitorous captain was found last night in ay 

empty lot near Tonbridge. The man apparentl 


—o 
il 
/ dont know. But read the 


article at the bottom of 
the page... 


——= 
Its unfortunate for poor Bannister, 
but | dont see... 


WHAT?!? You mean 

that neither the 
15. commander nor 
the Scotland Yard 
chief is in on this? 


No. The captain dlistrusted everyone and every- 
thing and wanted to minimize the chance of 
1 


That if the minister 
2 leak. This mission was top secret, and he“ |} Wet to die and things 
set it up directly with the Home Secretary 

without involving his own superiors. 


went sour for Captain 
Blake, there wouldn't be 


anyone left to prevent 
his conviction... or his 
execution by his own 

colleagues at the M/S! 


\ 
Dit 


| 
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Which proves that we are dealing with l 
frees who will stop at nothing. And that] & 
the stakes of this game must be enormous. 


6, Sir Geoffrey's acciclent could be ja a ' aay leave, for 2 start. | received 


the result of 2 hostile action? 


my instructions lest night: We 
eos leave Seanberry in half an hour. 
Its possible Even likely. The real 

traitor has obviously figured out 
the captain’ goal. And probably 
understood as well that the Home 
Secretary wes his only cover. 


a ane 
Goodness, Exes 
Exes what can we ado? a rather not my 
You never kno 
what could happen 
cil the trip. 


ee, 
A 


4 
aca FB 
nar ime | =. 


TEN MINUTES LATER, A VERY TROUBLED MORTIMER |S see 
PUREED PACKING WHEN THE SOUND OF A CAR STOPPING 
IN FRONT OF THE COTTAGE ATTRACTS H/S ATTENTION. 


Mrs Campbe// Inspector 
Kenlalle eothond Wh. eas. tole 
that you had 2a guest ast th At. 


ae \ UAVAY N \ a! 
| Z Beg ee | Yes, indleed... 
5 But clo come in, 
yas PoE i 
oe if | | | | 
wy] ll lacut TNL Pia 
Bur heen SHE OPENS 
OOR, SHE FINDS ee) 
THe A EOtOH COMPLETELY 
EMPTY! 
bo 


&) 4 Mr Browning, | think. An eccentric whos 
ae cycling around} Yorkshire. But he /eft over 
a an hour ago. 

Nn. 
ie 


IT ‘ == 
Wik HH al Bye ‘t 


me, 
ane 


Well... | haven? cle. AGAINST HER WILL, V/RGINIA 
up yet... LEADS THE Gt CHIEF ners 
a 


This Browning... Was he red-haired and 
bearded? Did he smoke 2 pipe? 
<— Uf he is cycling, welll have 


ae Thats. Thats right, He no trouble catching him. 

——— IS. Gj N must have been 2 doctor |_| y 00% 

ir” or SONTEELIIG Let that ‘oe ON 
UK f x 

meee 


! 


al 


————a 


; REALISING THAT. HE HAS BEEN TRICKED, THE 
ao . x Bide Thar Moyeriee || || CHIEF INSPECTOR BOUNDS UP THE STAIRS... 
f ; | 
|| | VY — 


2 criminal? 
”., AND THROWS OPEN THE BEDROOM DOOR || 
JUST AS MORTIMER CRAWLS OUT FROM HIS. 
aS, HIDING PLACE UNDER THE BED. 
VE 2 ee 
im ) 


=a 


: 
Ny 


y 


y 


4 
TOPS 


dist v1 
Y } \ BUT KENDALL S: 
) | Rebeca 


y 


Oh dear, Professor... = You made 2 mistake We/// see about that. BUT AS THE POLICEMEN ARE 
Thinking of 2 career as 2 3 leaving London, Mortimer Wheres the woman? Gay ed eR ao /MER 


A ter, ? We dlc warn you. } 
al itor poss 5 a Bd She went out, sir. / | 
; ; had no orders to... 44 PROFESSOR! Y: 
34 1S WAY! 


Youre wasting 
Dont push it, ; 
Kendall. | fee/ sil ery q 
-| ridiculous enough nee: | aR fake care of her 
| es it Is. have no idea Jater. Our guarry 
: ) first. 


where Blake is. 
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VIRGINIA, AT THE WHEEL OF HER LITTLE TRIUMPH CONVERTIBLE; ... THROWS HIS SUITCASE AT THE CONSTABLE... 
IE ROARING, SHE DRIVES UP TO THE GROUP. WHILE THE POLICEMEN 
STAND DUMBFOUNDED, MORTIMER REACTS IMMED/ATELY: HE ELBOWS 
KENDALL ASIDE... 


... BLINDS THE DRIVER WITH H/S TRENCH COA 


A yell 
pele 


SSS 77 


Get in the car, guick! Lets 
try to catch them! 


EP BZ 


4 


HE’S BEEN HAD must have taken 2 side road. 
ONCE AGAIN. Why on earth dont you 
have 2 radio in this car? 


THIRTY SECONDS LATER, THE POLICE CAR BUT KENDALL KD 
4 FLIES PAST WITHOUT STOPPING. QUICKLY gl fy 5 
c AWTS ‘ ‘ GATHERS THAT No point in going on—they 
vi \ 


Never mind! Lets go back 

, to Seanberry. From there 

1/1 be able to contact the 

/, A centra/ station in York and 
/ have roadblocks set up. With 


— | such 2 conspicuous cat, they 
< wont escape us for long. 
\ < ae 


MEANWHILE, BY FOREST ROADS, At the wheel of an ambulance during | / would think so. But 

THE TRIUMPH HAS ARRIVED IN the war. / must confess it gave me ~ aon Barer pave ae, 
OPEN COUNTRY. the bad habit of not worrying too ‘ ~ Se ee 

much about traffic regulations. I'm impressed, Virginia. 

; Bh Def Francis teach. you 

| wont be the one to call you out on }| Maal VOW to handle al/' this 

it, But, speaking of traffic, its obvious - 

that Kendall is going to set up road- 

blocks throughout this entire area. 


Captain Blake taught me | By giving me a chance to help him end 


everything 2 good agent to Serve my country, he 


must know, Professor. The a ee to 
life of a country wiclow Y : 


ee isnt always very exciting. 
=o 


[6 SWC 


g That was a proclamation of faith 
|| if ever | heard one... | therefore 
| place myself completely in your 
| hands. And since, thank God, | have 
} fost my luggage but recovered my 
pipe, everything is perfectly fine. 
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SVN 


Er OOK Na Lea 
.. IN THE COURTYARD OF WHICH, TWO DOUR-LOOKING 
i FARMERS APPEAR TO BE WAITING FOR THEM. ff 
ae 


It should work. 
That 1s, if no one 


notices your 
Oxford, stholar —=| 
accent if they ask B ri 


You & question. 


This is where we 
part company, 
Professor. laylor, 


A Douglas’ uncle, will ¥ 


take you wherever 
you need to go. 


ot ee 


HE 
[> = <—= 
Sit your behind nice and cosy, me lad. 
Wehe in for a long ride... 
Sr, 


To the Scottish border, 


Where are we going? 


or 2 start. 


Yoube going to switch 
clothes with Douglas a 


And Poil: 1 
Vs ‘inaiges — 
off your clotnes. here. You must 
<a —— 7 (=| about the same size. 
ZS = @ You'll give him your 
3 papers as well. 


Dont worry about me. Professor, 
1... 1 very much admire Captain 
Bleke. | hope you can help him 
reach the target he’s after. 


A FEW HOURS LATER, IN YORK’S CENTRAL POLICE STATION, WHERE KENDALL 


/§ COORDINATING OPERATIONS. 


The car and descriptions 
are right. And the bearded 
man’s papers say Philip 
Mortimer... 


About time! Right, I’m 
es 90/ng right away! | want by 


to interrogate them 
mel l 


Chief Inspector, we caught 
them! ‘In Hull, where they were 
naively trying to board 2 ferry 

to the continent. 


LAND YAR ay / asked you 2 guestion, 
TIME PO — Mrs Campbell: WHO is 


I'm Chief Inspector this person!? 
= Kendall. Where are they? 
Te the Tee cx —ae BA Aitchhiker | was 
bee given pe Sook s a kind enough to take 
mig onboard my 2600 — —_—_——) 
who Is wondering, as 
/ am, what hes doing 
here. But what's goin 
on, Chief Inspector: 
Youre all red... 


Well, what 2 surprise! 
Hello, Chief Inspector! 


Have it your way, Mrs 
Camplalt You'// learn the 
cost of obstructing British 
justice! 


TSA 
Which proves he really is Blake 
accomplice. This Mrs Campbe// Gees iH 
must be part of the network. of the beginning of a trail. 
= = And, as I"m sure you know, 
with Sir Geoffrey 5 accident, 
it Is | who will have to face 


the next Parliamentary meeting 
on the Blake Affair. 


== = 
gave orders to have her brought back to 
London along with the man shé was with. 
But / doubt we'// get much out of her. 
i 


AFTER THE UNDER-SECRETARY HAS LEt (OU 2, HONE: 
HONEYCHURCH AND COLONEL Apr weletir Pie pooh. a, io yong LEAVES THE 15 EFICES WITH A 


EXCHENGE WORRIED. H and get some rest, Honeychurch. You 


ROM THE SENTRY... 


Sj Al Oe SS ZAG, i d havent slept in over 46 hours. C= eon 
ang ponieee fg 7; nt ain pe have ia Sra 
S a H ie Ce 4 p 
pleased! H/ can understand why... es (jerAS) eh ds, ate 3 XS 
H /f Rerliament brings the way or another. i 
vernment clown over this . 7 
usiness, he'll get the blame 
fer it, and his political 
career will be in serious 


by’ — 
aaa 


eS 


rm 
be LTT 
ri 


pH 


Sewotie A MYSTERIOUS MESSAGE. 
<1 

Blue P Perrot to Black 

Horse... Blue Parrot to 

Black Horse... > 

Black Horse... 


~ ONCE Se SAE Ae Ore HE OPENS, A SECRET Hf WITHOUT T WASTING ANY 7 /ME, THE DEPUTY. CHIEF 
COMPARTMENT IN HIS BOOKCAS. a. DONS THE HEADPHONES. Cue 4 


! : Li : —— 
| j . £ fy Red Buffalo is en route to the rendezvous 
4 ! F = point... | repeat: Red Buffalo is en route to 

. the rendezvous point... 


LZ] 


+ REVEALING AN 
ADVANCED SHORT- 
WAVE EMITTER. 


oe!) 


BUT, AS HONEVCHURCH, HIS al “SOUND OF A DOOR I'm happy to see that we both enjoy 
E BiH Eee Sis | } PENN aed Gi td? working overtime... Drop those headphones, 


Mr Honeychurch: You are under arrest! 


| 


i 
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AT THAT INSTANT, HAVING CROSSED SEVERAL POLICE CHECKPOINTS WITHOUT AFTER STOPPING H/S TRUCK AND. 
PROBLEMS, TAYLOR AND MORTIMER REACH THE FAMOUS HADRIAN’S WALL, WH/CH ASKING HIS PASSENGER TO GET OFF, 
MARKS THE BORDER OF SCOTLAND. TAYLOR LETS OUT A STRANGELY 
MODULATED WHI/STLE. 


This is where England 
ends, me lad. And this is 
where you change guides. 


AT THIS SIGNAL, A BLOND GIANT OF ay ergeant lan Cameron, retired, at your service, 
A MAN COMES OUT OF A SMALL, Professor! And welcome home! | was told 
DERELICT SHEEP-HOUSE AND CALMLY youte Scottish too? 


Only half. My mother 
was related to the Mac 
Quarrie clan. 


Then you got your better half from 
her. Clive Dts ff 
have no time to waste. 


.. UNTIL THEY REACH A CROSSROADS WHERE A SMALL GROUP OF W WI, Are these tf 
MEN APPEARS TO BE WAITING FOR THEM WITH TWO TRUCKS. Friends 100? | 


Not iin the way you mean, 


We came to se// our sheep at | Cropenory pasar fa all 


the Carlisle market, and now tish Rifles. They'l/ ask no 
questions. 


—— aa 


*“Welcome” in Gaelic 


Try to get some sleep durin 
the the We have pi 400" 
miles to go and we'll drive all 
night. 


TWELVE HOURS LATER, AND LONG AFTER 
THE SUN HAS RISEN, THE TWO TRUCKS 
HAVE REACHED THE 


Ia 
r3 Walk clue north for 
DESOLATE MOORS Weld vf ue Hae. about 2 miles ae ee 
OF THE UPPER HIGHLANDS. t Tey Ae enty the 
wwe = scenery FOM uy 
z —SS a | 5 close, Piston This 
: 
lo) 


reach 2 “cromlech” 
Then you wait. 
S| s where you get off. ~ 


5 Wait for what? Or whom? 
4 32 eee TN 


. —= 


aniston 
/ cont know — my work 
ends here. Here, ta 


AND WHILE THE TRUCKS DRIVE_OFF IN A CLOUD OF 
ke DUST, MORTIMER, SOMEWHAT CONFUSED, FINDS 
this “cromach® And my HIMSELF ALONE ON THE DESERTED MOOR. 
compliments to Captain 
Blake when you see him 


Well, if 1 must 
walk, then sets 
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a 
THE ONLY SIGNS OF HUMAN PRESENCE IN 
BUT THE SANCTUARY |S DESERTED. THIS DESOLATE PLACE ARE A SMALL PLANE |] 
~ CIRCLING IN THE CLOUDLESS SKY... 


No one’s here! Who on earth am 
/ supposed to wait for here? A 
new guicle, most likely... But to 

take me where, in the end? 


Very well, lets wait. / 
hardly have 2 choice, 


THE MINUTES PASS BY, AGON/SINGLY SLOW. THE PLANE 1S GONE, AND THE SURPRISING SILENCE OF THE MOOR /S Darn! My watch stopped. 
BROKEN ONLY BY THE OCCASIONAL BLEATING OF THE SHEEP AS THEY GET NEARER TO THE “CROMLECH” / forgot to rewind it Jast 
——-> he. 


It is precisely 10:39 
Professor Mortimer. 
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Good old Francis! You sti// I'm damn glad to find you 


practice the art of disguise, in one piece. Your “cousin” 
explained what yoube trying 


uces to do. This is’ madness, 
Hello, Philip! Glad to Fi Francis! Your colleagues at 
see you made it a// Youre not too bad! your- Sha VS isnt Ges Beaehiak 
right, old boy! If, old chap. If th e | : x 
ight, y: self, old chap. If the a// costs. And now that 
members of the Centaur Bannister isnt there to 
Club could ‘see us now, | cover for you any more... 


rather think theyad choke 


on their port... Occupational hazards. 


But wart: You havent 
heard everything yet... 


IN A FEW 
WORDS, THE 
TWO FRIENDS 
TELL EACH 
OTHER OF THE/R 
RESPECTIVE 
ADVENTURES. 


Olrik! Him again! Apparently, \| | must confess | didnt expect 


we've cloomed to find him it. He put ‘my back to the wal/ e oF eT B PA 

, f ‘ome with me; /’// show you. Do you remember tha 

ee y a pit , that by trying to force me to execute you about my feeling that the entmy was preparing 
lamned colone/| poor Fielding. scale operstion...? 


v 


HAVING LED MORTIMER TO THE EDGE OF THE | found one of those publi- 
CLIFF, BLAKE GIVES HIM A PAIR OF BINOCULARS cations on Ardlmuir Castle in 
FROM HIS BAG. d Olvik’s pocket. And that's 
~ f re Oe understood 
5 2 what kind of “move” our 
Psa aie is pr: ae a By al enemies were preparing: the 
that fold of the cliff... = ; ee kidnapping by 2 foreign 
d pe 2 ¥ power ya the best physicists 


in the Kingdom! 


But thats Ardmuir Castle! Thats 
where | was invited to attend a physics 
INN seminar. 


A seminar that begins today, 
if memory serves. 


> ‘ : be wn 
m ; ; With everything | 
pusigs ) Es ‘i + Ss that happened, la 
\\ In : totally forgotten. 


Bay. Sm | AT . L ; N 
AY Ma. | A 
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Good heavens!! That. 
That would be appa 


Indleed. This would represent 2 technolo- 
gical step backward of almost ten years 
for Great Britain and her allies. And, an 
equivalent gain for the country that 
would thus obtain the forced collabora- 
tion of the unfortunate scientists. 


he Devil! B, 


ts only an intuition you have. 


ts 
wt. 


“grianstad sa samhradh” 


What yy youre wrong, Francis? After 


Olrik and his “employers” heard 
about this seminar organised by 
Philanthropist Adrian Delorzine. 
Nothing would be easier for a 
small, determined group... 


Damnation! In that 
case, theres no time 
to waste! But what 
can you do, Francis? 
Of ficralh , youre a 
traitor and 2 murderer, 
2 fugitive. The only one 
who can attest to your 
innocence, Sir Geoffrey, 
Is still in a coma in 2 
hospital bed. 


ossible, but | cloubt 
hat do the words 


mean, Philip? 


Those words were written on 
the back of the leaflet | found 
in Olvik’s pocket. From that, 
/ gather that the operation 
will take place today, tonight 
at the /atest. 


/t5 Gaelic. It means “summer 
solstice” 
rT | 


1 


Hes known everything from the start. | 
was “burned” with his help, and | kept 
in touch with him whenever | could. 
Among other things, hes the one who 
had poor Fielding picked up and who 
arranged for his treatment at 2 private 
clinic. And its also he who was my link 
to all the different “cousins” | might 


* Special Aiw Service 


Thats today, the 24” of June. 


/ have two other 
aces up my sleeve, 
my dear chap... 


Honeychurch is still in 
London and only needs my 
signal to launch'an airborne 
intervention on Ardmuir 
Castle. An SAS* unit was 
placed on alert sess than 
@ hundred miles from here. 
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.. than to secure 
this isolated castle, 
grab the guests and 
escape by sea with 
their prisoners. This 

Highlands coast is 
difficult to patrol. 


The first is my deputy, 
bed Pomepet ect ~ 
Honeychurch!? But, from 
what | could see, hes the 
most determined to get 
his hands on you! 


He js, above all, an excellent 
actor, And 2 Joyal lac! who 
has my absolute trust. 


What 2 question... 
But thats you o 
course! 


And if we stumble upon Olrik and bis gang? With this. Honeychurch 
7 mi ee a re sent it to me t rough 
11! contact Honeychurch right away. The one of my “cousins? 

You will go to Ardmuir Castle = SAS will be at Alar Castle in Voce than = oe 
and convince Delorzine and , 
his guests to leave the castle 
immediately. Yoube 2 respected 
scientist, and your colt leagues 
will listen to you. 


two hours, and then Olrik wont be able 
to try anything. 


All right. But how are | 
‘ou going to contact 
yuan Zea? / havent 


seen many phone boxes 
in the area. 


Look over there-that 
plane is coming back! 
I'l bet you that’s him! 


Blimey! You rea/ly have HAVING PUT THE BUT THE ONLY ANSWER /S A MOCKING 

{ihe very best in’ the 15! EARPHONES ON, BLAKE VOICE SNIGGERING AT HIM. } 

STARTS TRANSMITTING 

The /atest in short- ON THE AGREED-UPON | — 

wave transmitter- WAVELENGTH. +1 7 by / 
= Terribly sorry, 


thanks to these Captain Blake 


recently discovered 
semicondluctors they 
cal/ transistors. 

Minimal encumbrence 


Black Horse 
to Blue Perrot... 
Black Horse 


but theres no one 


left at the number 


and unlimited range. 


: ; /ing! 
and unlit to B/ue Parrot... Wal H, Al Ha 
d A rea/ gem! . 


é AT THAT MOMENT, A DOZEN THREATENING SILHOUETTES 
APPEAR OVER THE TOP OF THE NEXT HILL. 
= — 
SS 


Blake. Very well. 
Now lets see how we// 
you and the professor 
run, ha! Ha! 
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Sorry | dragged you into this mess, old chap. 
But 1’// bet they have orders to take us 
alive, and that gives us a chance. We'll split 
up, and you'll try to reach the castle. As 
for me, I'l! try to contact the SAS directly. 


1 


All right! Good luck, Fran 
is rats 


wo 


aN \ \\ inte 


+ AW is 
Sa. 


BUT, SUDDENLY, HE 1S STOPPED SEEING HIM CORNERED, H/S 
COLD IN HIS RACE BY A DEEP PURSUERS FAN OUT TO CUT 
CHASM THAT OPENS IN H/S PATH. OFF HIS RETREAT... 


MORTIMER IS RUNNING AS HARD AS HE CAN ALONG THE CLIFF’S EDGE TOWARDS 
ARDMUIR CASTLE, WHOSE STILL-DISTANT SILHOUETTE LOOMS ON THE HORIZON. 


Give it up, Professor. Yoube out 
of luck. Give yourself up peace- 
C— | fully and you wont be harmed. 


Drm 


AND, TO THE ASTONISHMENT OF THE MEN IN 
BLACK, MORTIMER JUMPS OFF THE EDGE. 


You really clont 
know me, friend! 


it, 
aM ithe. 


Ww 


we 
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w REACHES A SMALL 
DIRT ROAD, 
BREATHLESS. 


Susanne 
ay Mule 


Hurrah! Theres one 
coming! | hope it’// 
agree to stop!.. 


=). 
/} 
a 


He fell over 60 yards! Dunno... | You stay here just in 
e over 60 yards! : 


heard that 
There isnt 2 chance in 


case... You never know. 


the world he could’ Tih | this Mortimer || 1) 1/1/ go te// the boss 


was 2 tough 


have made it. customer. 


MEANWHILE, BLAKE, WHO 
KNOWS NOTHING OF THE 
TRAGIC EVENT THAT HAS 
JUST TRANSPIRED, AND 
CLOSELY FOLLOWED BY 
THE PACK HUNTING HIM... 


VICMMIEe, Vf 
ieee to ot eet i 
oO Nai 
re i 


tanta Se 5 
apr ats 


i gist Na 


ube UA Sh Tas 


whe 


Good heavens, I’m exhausted... 


/f only some car would 
Ae dnw 


nett 
nab aus 


Quickly, help 
me, I'm being 
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what happened. 


HME 


Well, well, what 
@ pleasant 
surprise!... That 
dear Captain 
Blake! But do 
get in, please! 


STATS | 
AND WHILE THE CAR DRIVES OFF WITH BLAKE, 10 THE GREAT | i And 2 good thing, too, that | always keep 2 
DISAPPOINTMENT OF HIS PURSUERS Wan ELOY, cata. Bat Wey oh oee ae vou 
GE g come to this backwater, Captain? And wearing 
ee these clothes, too. And who are these people 
g te who seemed so poorly inclined towards you? 
Allow me to return the guestion 
fiest, sir. How did! you come to be 
here? 


BM ... THE CAPTAIN fate sometimes plays strange tricks, dont you 
STILL HASNT 14 think? Every iviceinan in the Kingdom is die F 
RECOVERED you, and it is |, your commanding minister, 

FROM THE who gets his Sq, 4ands 
SURPRISE OF 
FINDING HIM- 
SELF WITH 
THE UNDER- 
SECRETARY OF 
STATE OF THE 
HOME OFFICE. 


vein im ooh Ft ai a deer - —_ Of course, as soon as we arrive, |'// 
oo ape aes ong, ae zy chee ey call the police to have a5 arrested. THE HONOURABLE HAROLD DOYLE-SMITH. 
Bol Poletegearts whe ded vical] | |The mil fot ery gaol he at ere 


ago. / lent it for a few of the Home Office personally captures 
oan Deloraine, who had the elusive ee Pee “a 


the courtesy to invite me to his L 
rs Sage seminar, High-level sciences / think | ought to te// 
aR of - you the whole story, sir. 


ia. \\ 
“4 = 
caer are, | So you claim that your “betrayal” was 2 sting plan- meal let %, call oar church, 
~~ ned with the agreement of Sir Geoffrey, whom we a oy y ys — yor, 
unfortunately cannot question, and with the hel & Asad te ae be in 
of your deputy, who could just 2s well simply pa Olik ey pe ps tae + 
‘our accomplice. Its hard to swallow, dear boy. sample of whom you've 
seen, already have the 


castle_surrounded. 


if = 
ww 


THE BENTLEY HAS 
INDEED STOPPED IN 


But who is that paobet bait youre bringing us, 
my dear friend? Some highwayman who tried 
to rob you, ha, ha? 


May | introduce the infamous Captain 
Blake, whose exploits you have assu- 
redly read! about in the papers. Hes 
come to warn us that evi/ spies plan- 
ned to kidnap you and your guests. 


== —s 


THE SEMINAR’S 
ATTENDEES ARE 
ALREADY PARKED. A 
MAN OF IMPOSING 
STATURE CORDIALLY 
GREETS THE NEWLY 
ARRIVED. 


Hello, Doyle- 


es I Smith! Glad wes y Its : Bee y) 
a 3 f you could make {== — why Slee 
ye oat {amas it, old fellow! |» [eae Ke. (YA) 7 -.- ‘ 
_—  e = = rns 
He/lo, Deloraine! : Kidnap us!?.. Here!?.. You must te// me lake care of the | 
Zs 7 that story, Captain! | simply love crime Pacha ae boot, 
(se cca stories. But lets go to the library, where whee Tes ches wade ie... 


we’// be more et ease. Our ge SICISts: 2bC 
A having lunch in the great hall. 


AS HE WALKS DOWN THE CORRIDOR LEADING TO THE LIBRARY, BLAKE 1S SUDDENLY FILLED Theres the telephone, Captain. 
WITH A HAZY SENSE OF UNEASE, AS /F THE VERY WALLS OF THE CASTLE WERE OOZING AN pe aes 
UNEXPLAINABLE HOSTILITY. = 
sy 1 f \ me CHT RA 
io s o £ | \ oe 
iY" 


(eo eee TE 

A /n the meantime, |'// pour us = 
some drinks. Whisky, port or EOS 
sherry, Captain? 


FINGERED 
HAND!!! 


ly 
~~ 
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One 1ql10 2 SRS Soo 


What’ the matter, Captain? 
Dont you went to call, anymore? 


i Ba WITH ONE MIGHTY LEAP, PUSHING DELORAINE @ [| Orop the masks and raise your) 
My AS/DE, BLAKE REACHES DOYLE-SMITH ANDI] WW Vends, gentlemen. It took me a 
F SNATCHES THE GUN FROM HIM. W |) wile, bud / finally unclerstand 
I w40 you really are... 


B a a Same ellln 
oi Ta “Ta 


iis 


Peeper ITIL A fT 


Z)\\% 


hat you Thats easy to, figure out. / made 
the mistake of trying to question 
your agent Fielding myself, an 
he told you about iny hand, didnt 
e very rere anomaly called 
polydactylia, of which an ancient 
Eastern ‘tradition says that those 
afflicted by it ave blessed by the gods. 


t help 
you anymore, 
Delorzine... 


LI And! you, Doyle-Smith, the traitor What can / say, dear fellow... A castles 
| who kept Deloraine informed of upkeep is horribly expensive, and the 

H = everything that salary of an Under-Secretary isnt precisel 
q f gu, was sald at royal. But how did you guess? 

& hy the IS. = a 


meetings you 


i 
PI 
i ‘ Q attended. 


i 


unit will have invaded ArcmuinW Dear Honeychurch came al) 

Castle, and you will have Jost a Nt ees the way from London in visit yourself, my dear B/ake. 
the goes Merriare I'm afraid yoube the boot of my car and Is Do drop this gun; you won't 
3 : vb tA Sy tise lends H =| currently inside 2 solid cell need it anymore! 

Me have been derted by § be/ow our feet. Like a// 


‘our deputy, werent sh Jes, A 7 
a they? aepuly, pred Scottish castles, Ardmuir 


have bad news for you. has some extremely quaint 


/t is you who have lost the game, Captain. At this very moment, my guests 
are sleeping like innocent babies, knocked out by the drugged drinks that 
were served with their lunch. By the time they weke up, they’// be in their 
new homeland. And you will come along on this trip... F, he head of the M/S 
and his deputy: What 2 godsend for my department! 


UAE 
iy!) 


And who would “burn” us, dear fellow? BB CRUSHED BY THIS LAST PIECE OF © 
With you and Honeychurch oth NEWS, BLAKE ALLOWS H/MSELE 
only one who stil! could would be your b lp i] TO BE LED INTO THE CASTLE’S 
Fielding, whom Doyle-Smith will take care f DUNGEONS WITHOUT RESISTANCE... 
of as Soon as he gets back to London. As F D 
alert the police 
e room iin which 


bowing canton 
See 


AT THAT MOMENT, ON THE CLIFF... : 
[AT THAT MOMENT, ON THE CLIFF..] Oe ek coreg 


—— Hey, get over here! 
Hello, David! ten The ‘boss needs _us! 
I'm afraid so, | 

bo 


Phew! Its about time! 


- = WAY, / was starting to get 
zi | fear all is lost. Mortimer is dead E FAMILIAR ; bored here. 
a because of me, and | really dont see who Hl FROM /; 
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Jumping on 
this leds and 
throwing 2 rock 
into the sea to 

make them 
think | fell wes 
2 good idea. The 
problem now is 
that I’m stuck. 


What can there be 
behind these rocks? 
Maybe the entrance 
to 2 cave... 


Climbing this 
overhang without 
equipment seems 

impossible... 


HAVING CLEARED THE ROCKS 
BLOCKING ITS ENTRANCE, 
MORTIMER DOES INDEED 
DISCOVER A CRACK THAT 

DESCENDS UNDER THE CLIFF. 


Well, that wont take 
me very Pah. Unless 
this passage there... 
After all, | dont have 
much to lose by trying. 


AND WITHOUT 
HESITATION, 
HE LS 


CAREFULLY STEPPING OUT OF THE 
TUNNEL, THE PROFESSOR FEELS 
SOLID GROUND UNDER HIS FOOT. 


Dammit Yet, 
/ have to find 
@ way to get 

out of hére! 


Mortimer, my 
friend, | hope 
youre not being 2 
fool! If | get stuck, 
I'l have 2 pretty 
hard time going 
backwara!s. 


= — : a z — 
This cave... It looks like its iB These Ls ae They look like Rats! Only 2 dozen 
Deo MOPR ots You can - Pict 5) ng Those Mico im matches left... | really \] 
clearly see the marks o: a= People Ware ied Ih NOFTHErR: Te # dilly-dally! Besides, 
the y ies ie the rock they ii Scot/and even before the Scots IY ae nt the pine for 


, and the Gaels, and of whom this isn 
pore ag Re Se we know a/most poll This ear chaeology. 
— % would be quite extraordinary! 


q 


ft 


CB eae 
F 3 : 
ESN Sor FER 2 i = 
Could this be a really must come back here once this = a Th t that 
Bl passage? It looks whole thing is over. |'m sure there are Theres no doubt this pane ae 
plenty of diiscovenies to passage was carved by though, is that its 


L 
be made here. man, probably over 4 
‘2 two aboard years hea 109. efown... 


ago... This is amazing! 


RESOLUTE, | 
MORTIMER | 


AND FIFTEEN MINUTES LATE! BUT IN THE DARKNESS, MORTIMER NOTICES A RAY 
Sa OF LIGHT COMING THROUGH A NARROW SLIT IN THE 
f Its still heading clown... TUNNEL WALL. 
If this keeps on, I’m 
ing *0 fra moth 
. A DEAD END!! 
i I'm trapped! 
And that was 
my /ast match... 


AS HE LEANS FORWARD TO LOOK THROUGH THE _OPE- 
NING, HE LETS OUT A MUFFLED CRY OF AMAZEMENT. 


N \ GOOD HEAVENS!! 
2 


& 


ee 
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And over there... That villain 1 
Olrik directing operstions! 


The first thing to do is get out of 
here. This wall seems sufficiently thin 
and crumbly for me to widen the hole 
without making too much noise. Besides, 
these gentlemen are far too busy to 
pay any attention to me. 


A 


goodness! These men being carried Good Lord! So Blake was 

into the submarine... Pexton!.. right! And it looks like these 
rascals could /eave any 
moment. Did Francis manage 
to cal/ the SAS? | hope so... 
/n the meantime, | have to 
do something! But what, in 
Heavens name!? What!? 


Ind Mc Gillivray. ui hese are my physicist colleagues! 
pay YE 


INDEED, A FEW MINUTES LATER THE SNEAKING ALONG THE 1? = 


PROFESSOR HAS MANAGED TO MAKE A ROCKY WALLS, HE MANAGES J! 


A LARGE ENOUGH OPENING TO TO REACH SOME siaiRs tia I 
WRIGGLE OUT OF THE PASSAGE. f ——s 


SUDDENLY, THE SOUND OF 
VOICES DRIFTS DOWN 
FROM ABOVE... 


Do you think 
everything will 
go we//? 


Oh, stop worrying, Harold. As 
soon as Blake and Honeychurch 
are onboard the submarine, 
we'll wall off the access to 
these stairs and no one will 
even suspect they were there. 


vil 


i 


Sey. We Ga a 


ES 
STILL HEADING UP, MORTIMER FINDS HIMSELF IN A NARRO| 


| HE FREEZES AS, AROUND A CORNER, HE CATCHES SIGHT OF AN 
ARMED GUARD WHO'S SITTING ON A CHAIR AND READING A MAGAZINE. 


= aan te 


\\ 
ela de 


S 
ce for the count. 


IH! bet Francis must 

be behind one of the 
coors these keys wil/ 

open for me. 


Hello, gentlemen! What 
would you say to 2 fu// 
release, no parole? 


HW with that bandit O/rik!) 


Ze 
Well 1’// be...! Adrian 
Delorzine! We must be 
under Ardmuir Castle, 
And he’s in league 


They spoke o, ttin 

Fi eae and yo ae 
onboard, which must mean 
that theyte being kept 
prisoner somewhere in the 
sags only | could set | 


Now | understand haps 


everything! ss» 


a 


= 


——— ——— 7 
| INTRIGUED BUT NOT ALARMED, THE MAN 
STANDS UP AND APPROACHES... 
-i~ | Te Es 
Le 3 7 


// 


.. ONLY TO BE GREETED BY A POWERFUL || 
HOOK TO THE CHIN. 


\ Mo oo | a 


Damn! This leaves us with 
little time! But all is not 
Jost: Heres what were f 


BLAKE HASTILY EXPLAINS HIS PLAN. 
clothes and 


David, youre going to put on our jailor’s 

try to ‘leave The Castle unnoticed. Two or three miles 
pron pete, youll find a “cromlech” near the cliffs 
a . 


at's where | hid my transmitter — with if you 


can cal/ the SAS to the rescue. 


sega By, 


Tess the rewire) 


What about you in the meantime? 


We'll try to stop these rascals Page leaving 
until the assault troops arrive. bo, old chap! 
And good luck! 


<i 


A FEW MINUTES LATER, 
AFTER HAVING LOCKED THE 
GUARD INSIDE THE CELL AND 

PUTTING ON HIS OUTFIT, 


HONEYCHURCH CAREFULLY & 


LEAVES THE CELLARS. 


Do you hear those engine 7 You were eee it 
i 


noises? There must be a gene- is! Yoube t. 
rator somewhere close by. The 
castles peer ower gricl = 
| wou) insufficient to 
MY provide for i cellars and Palys 
the bese you told me about. tbat Wel 
have to 
improvise. 


inking about 
crippling it, arent you? 


Luck is on our 
sidle, Philip... 
Take 2 look! 


USING HIS WEAPON’S BARREL, 
MORTIMER EASILY BREAKS THE 
WIRE MESH GATE’S SAFETY LOCK. 


WITH A FEW PRECISE MOVEMENTS, ONCE THE FUSE /S LIT, OUR TWO FRIENDS WW 
BLAKE ATTACHES TWO DYNAMITE HURRIEDLY RETREAT, CARRYING THE CRATE }) 
STICKS TO THE OUTPUT TERMINAL OF EXPLOSIVES. 

OF THE GENERATOR. ! 


This should 
do. | used 2 
short fuse, 
Just enough 
time to get 
to a safe 
distance. 
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May God grant him 
success! Ip theory, there 
shouldnt be many left 
up there. 


to 2 little Godly’ help 
coming our way either 
How alo you intend to 
proceed, Francis? 


Dynamite sticks, q 
Bickford safety fuses, i 

M 2 detonator... Goo. 
grief! Theres enough & 
here to blow up the 


Loe ONE MINUTE | | ow. INSTANTLY PLUNGING TH 
EXPLODES... WHOLE SUBBASEMENT 
: INTO DARKNESS. 


. You two go to the generator and| Captain, assemble your crew 
h What's 5 see what happened. Jack, take and prepare to get underway. 
iappenin " two men an ¢ Blake and We have to be outside of 
F: ti 3 lt was probably the his cleputy! We cant stay here British territorial waters in 
eard 2 muf- generator overheating... forever. less than two hours. 


fled explosion. /'m sending someone 
Y ght away. A. 
Aye aye, i 
, | a 


=— 


MEANWHILE, UNDER THE COVER OF DARKNESS, BLAKE AND I'm just taking enough to put the screw and 
MORTIMER HAVE MANAGED TO REACH THE SPOT WHERE THE qudeler out of commission. That way, the sub will 
PROFESSOR’S TUNNEL ENDED, WITHOUT BEING SEEN. be, nmobiimecel without. porting: eur scientists 


What are you doing? Youre 
not thinking about blowing 
up the submarine, are you? 


/ have to try! Its the only way to prevent them from leaving § Understood. 
/, 


before the reinforcements arrive. Synchronize your watch, 
Philip! In fifteen minutes exactly, whether P ier ve seen me get 
back or not, push the detonator. Understood? 


Get back upstairs 
and close al/ the exits 


The generstor was sabotaged, — search every corner 


04 4e4 al 
sir! Tts beyond repair! And the dynamite ° yf the castle, the 
has disappeared! ce/lars and the cave! 
/ want to find Blake, 


He// and damnation! 
Who could have?... dead or alive! 


By the devil! So it 
was them who played| 
that trick on_us! 


Never mind Blake, 
Colonel! Our mission is 
accomplished. You can 

leave right away. 


Every extra hour 
spent here 1s on/ 
increasing the risks. 


, 4 The @ personal 
minutes wont persona. a 
make a difference, Captain Blake 
gentlemen... and | have 


to settle, 


The fifteen minutes 
are up, and still no 
sign of Blake! Good 
God, what am | sup, sed! 
to do!?.. Well, 1’// just 
have to obey him: |’m 
pushing the 


plunger! 


Nothing, Colonel! We 


cant find them! 


Take your hands off that detonator, 
Professor! Or, regrettably, |’// be 
forced to blow your head off! 


= > ee ee ee ——  — = 
hoped | was well rid of you, but it No matter! Come, Professor, ¥ 


kes Myke are kip were going on 2 cruise... /’‘m 
looks ike pipe-smoking bearded men H eee 9,0 Se of tee 


/ 

y 

Just wont die... | suppose your friend Sordi hil: inventor Gill be 
B greatly appreciated by the 


a —s government |’m working for. | 
S44 Dont expect me to te// : ATE 
J % you, my dear O/rik. 
q : sy e z 
ra. 
iS 


ae 


i 
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What is this!? What happened!? : 
Wheres O/rik? Sebel | 
ae 
Over there... look! : 


BUT AS THE MEN IN BLACK ARE GETTING Glad to see you again iin one piece! 
READY TO GRAB BLAKE, A BURST OF Here, take this, courtesy of our 
GUNFIRE FORCES THEM BACK. friend Olrik. | guess we'll just have 
to give them what for unti/ the 
cavalry arrives. 


If it comes... With only one 
pistol and a submachine-gun, 
were not going fo last very 


AS /F TO CONFIRM THE CAPTAIN'S w PROMPTING AN IMMEDIATE ANSWER FROM THEM, MEANWHILE, OLRIK, HAVING REGAINED CONS- 
STATEMENT, A HAIL OF BULLETS STRIKES 5 CIOUSNESS, RETURNS TO HIS ACCOMPLICES. 


THE BOULDER BEHIND WHICH OUR 
Whats going on? 


TWO FRIENDS ARE SHELTERING... 
Blake managed to blow 


up the submarines 
propeller and rudeder! 


We could use Too dangerous. The ceiling 
the dynamite could creck and collapse, 
as grenades... burying us all. 


ee ee Then lets move in for 
Not with the means at our disposal here. I'm afraid .. the kill! Give me that, 


wee stuck here, Colonel. you... | want to deliver 
the killing blow myself. 


=} Can it be repaired, Captain? 


wns 


if you wish, gentlemen. As for me They have us pinned, but they’// soon 
not /eave unti/ | collect the be out of ammo. 
Vf those damned Blake and : . 
: , = 


Mortimer! Whats the situation, Jack? 


LEAVING OLRIK TO HIS THIRST FOR VENGEANCE, 
DELORAINE, DOYLE-SMITH AND SEVERAL 
MEMBERS OF THE SUBMARINE CREW 
HURRIEDLY HEAD UP TO THE CASTLE... 


Hands up! Dont try 
to run: We have the 
castle surrounded! 


AND A FEW MINUTES LATER, LED BY HONEYCHURCH, THE SAS CHARGE et in tine! 
INTO THE BASE AND JOIN THE FIGHT. ey oe a phy ol oad 


S We//, it seems our lucky 
‘ F 
star was once again with 
us. 1 must admit I’m not 
sorry to see this story 
finally reaching its 
conclusion. 


a SS ed ET LY 
IN LESS THAN HALF AN HOUR, IT’S ALL OVER. AS THE PRISONERS ARE TAKEN AWAY, THE BRITISH SCIENTISTS, ST/LL GROGGY FROM THE | 
WONDERING WHAT HAPPENED TO THEM. 


rth is Olrik? / havent 
Hs. 


Till we meet again, m Wi// we never be clone 
masters! And ipromice that damned colone/: 
fa, 


you 
of hy reve fl perce \ H Bah! We’// xt him sooner or 

x ge: Z later. Come, Philip, there’ a car 
iting to take us back to London. 


By the devil,\\ That scoundrel! - ‘ . iS] we 
thats him! Once again hes ix ‘ 
slipped through 


our fingers! 


A FEW WEEKS LATER, 
FRESH OUT OF THE 
HOSPITAL, HOME 
SECRETARY S/R 
GEOFFREY BANNISTER : 
HAS GATHERED IN HIS iis ——— 
OFFICE THE MAIN = a eee 


ACTORS OF WHAT WILL R f se 
REMA/N KNOWN AS H al 


“THE FRANCIS a 
BLAKE AFFAIR? Hil ae 3 
=| = , ne : i 
ANY, ‘\ ps I Ni Valey a 
lana V\ i] b } 
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